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Womonspace is online! Check out our web page 


at http:/Awww.gaycanada.com/womonspace/ 


SPLINTERS FROM THE NEW BOARD 


As a result of the Womonspace Annual General Meeting, our Board 
is slightly different. (And smaller.) We said goodbye to Tina, Julie, Lynn 
and Roz and welcomed Laurie onboard. Terri Hayes is now our 
president, VP is Angela Williams, Carol Cattell remains treasurer, Rae 
Johnson will continue to mobilize volunteers and Lindy Pratch will 
continue with the newsletter. Laurie is our new membership director. 
We have 3 vacant positions: Activities Coordinator, Secretary and 
Public Relations Director. Please think about helping out. 

Womonspace will host a craft fair once again. The date will be 
November 21 at a location yet to be announced. Get crafting! Watch for 
the 1999 Womonspace calendar—featuring black-and-white 
photographs taken by local lesbians—on sale at the fair. 


WE WELCOME SUBMISSIONS 


We are always seeking submissions of interest to local lesbians. 
Letters to the editor, book, concert and movie reviews, political 
and social commentary, short fiction, poetry and artwork are all 
welcomed. Write to Womonspace News (Box 128, Main P.O., 
Edmonton AB T5J 3K4), attend a newsletter meeting, visit our 
website (address above) or leave a message at 482-1794. Topic for 
November- Sex; December- Lesbian Books. 


ebration & aggre 


if g 
S 


jo 


896 Commercial Dr. $ 
(at Venables) 
Vancouver, B.C. 
Canada V5L 3Y5 


Tel: (604) 254-2543 
Fax: (604) 254-5472 oe 


Mail Order a 
1-888-WYM-WARE & 


WWW. womynsware. com 


Providing an Environment, Services and Products for the © 
3AM'STHA'SaAIA Rayemeag ¢ 


Laurie, Kristy Harcourt, 
Julie C. Lloyd, Miss 


Begotten, Liz Massiah, 
Lindy Pratch, Honeypot. 


Womonspace News is a publication of Womonspace Social and Recreational Society of Edmonton. We are a nonprofit 
organization. The newsletter is produced by, for, and about lesbians in Edmonton and the surrounding areas. Our 
purpose is to inform and entertain our members and any other interested lesbians. The opinions expressed in any issue 
of Womonspace News do not necessarily reflect the opinion of the Directors or the Newsletter Committee. The events, 
organizations and establishments publicized are not necessarily supported by Womonspace. 

Womonspace News is produced on a volunteer basis by the Newsletter Committee. We welcome submissions. 
Material submitted becomes the property of Womonspace. We reserve the right to edit for length and content, and to 
refuse publication. Articles or letters to the editor may be sent to; Womonspace, Box 128, Main P.O., Edmonton, AB 
T5J 3K4. Womonspace members may submit classified advertising — up to 3 lines free — at any time. Womonspace 
News seeks advertising that is lesbian-positive to help defer publications costs. Womonspace does not necessarily 
endorse products or services offered. We reserve the right to refuse ads. For rate information, and to place an ad, 
please leave a message on the Lesbian Info Line: 482-1794. The editor is Lindy Pratch. 
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ADVENTURES IN 


RAINBOW COUNTRY 
The 1998 Gay Games 


by Laure 

There’s nothing like eight days of total 
immersion in gay culture to make you feel 
good about your lavender self and take your 
mind off the trials and tribulations of being 
lesbian in redneck Alberta. 

The Gay Games were a week-long pride 
party that took place in Amsterdam. Kind of 
like a queer Olympics (except that queers are 
about the only group in the world not allowed 
to use the copyrighted word “Olympics” 
because, well, just because). 

Anyway... despite an impeccable itinerary 
meticulously carved out by my Beloved 
Travelling Companion (BTC), we missed the 
colourful Canal Pride Parade on August 1° 
because of an eight-hour flight delay, which 
also prevented us from getting to that evening’s 
opening ceremonies on time. But we didn’t 
miss much—in fact, by the time we got to the 
ArenA (where the famed Ajax soccer team 
plays) and climbed the four gazillion stairs to 
our seats in the nosebleed section, the 15,000 
participants from all over the world were still 
marching in to the sounds of an incredibly sexy 
drum beat. The place crackled with the electric 
atmosphere of a frenzied pep rally. Picture 
45,000 queers together under one roof... 
singing, dancing, and doing the wave... ready to 
kick off a week in rainbow country, a week 
where for once gays and lesbians were the rule, 
not the exception. It was, in a word... awesome! 

The opening ceremonies featured 
entertainment by the Abba cover group, Bjorn 
Again, a chanteuse by the name of Matilde 


Santing (“Amsterdam’s most loved queer all- 
round entertainer”), the Lesbian and Gay 
Marching Bands of America, Dana 
International (the controversial, transgendered 
winner of the 1998 EuroVision song 
competition) and “Sweat Dreams’”—a saucy 
tribute to our host city’s seaport history in 
which 100 male dancers dressed in sailor outfits 
stripped down to white boxer shorts and, 
eventually, black G-strings while the Weather 
Girls (yes, in the flesh!) got our temperatures 
risin’ even higher with a rockin’ rendition of I7’s 
Raining Men ... 

Hallelujah! We were also treated to video 
greetings from Martina Navratilova (hubbah, 
hubbah) not to mention live and in-person 
words of welcome from the mayor of 
Amsterdam, Schelto Patijn (and boy, would we 
like him to have a word with Bill Smith) and 
playwright/actor Harvey Fierstein, who 
delighted the lavender hordes with the 
declaration: “We are of different... We are 
EXTRAORDINARY!!!” 

The theme for the week was Friendship 
Through Culture and Sports. Medals were 
fought for in more than two dozen athletic 
pursuits—from swimming, volleyball, 
basketball, ice hockey and track and field to 
table tennis, ballroom dancing and sport 
climbing—while 40 exhibitions, four festivals 
and a broad range of art projects, including a 
lesbian photographic display and the first open 
ait gay and lesbian film festival highlighted the 
cultural aspect of the Games. 

The photo exhibit, Lesbian ConneXions, was 
a superb mosaic featuring the memorable work 
of 60 photographers from 15 European 
countries. (The moming we viewed it, we also 
enjoyed the added visual bonus of watching the 
woman who lived next door to the gallery eat 
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her breakfast outside in the adjoining courtyard 
... topless. I love culturel) 

One evening we purchased tickets for the 
first of a three-night Women’s Festival at the 
Melkweg (Milky Way), where for the first 70 
dykes in line the admission price included 
reserved seats for the Peggy Shaw play, 
Menopausal Gentleman. Unfortunately, BTC and I 
were numbers 71 and 72 in line... which meant 
we got to pay the same price but did NOT get 
to see the play. We did, however, view a 
humourous piece of androgynous performance 
att by Argentina’s Kris Niklison, entitled M/F, 
which was about gender roles, perceived 
responsibilities and choices, and how what we 
wear (i.e. tradititional masculine vs. feminine 
attire) affects society’s expectations of us. 

Other cultural events during the week 
included a special gay and lesbian version of 
the visiting Moscow State Circus; a choir 
festival, a storytelling festival and numerous art 
and theatre projects. 

There was free entertainment day and night 
on an outdoor stage at the Friendship 
Village—the Games headquarters where you 
could buy souvenirs and event tickets, eat, 
drink and be merry, take part in morning 
aerobics classes, or just relax and watch the gay 
world go by. One night’s musical extravaganza 
featured Sonja (formerly from the group 
disappear fear) accompanied by a three-woman 
band from Calgary, Maude. (Nice to hear that 
Canadian content, eh!) 

Then there were the parties... no matter what 
your preference, there was a theme to turn your 
crank: Leather, disco, over-30s, out-of-townets, 
ultimate beach party, dizzy snow night, 
women’s western party, apocalypse, time 
machine, even a wedding party; not to mention 
nightly revolving street parties located outside 


assorted pubs & clubs... Whew! 

The entire town was painted pink for the 
week. Stores, clubs, restaurants, cafes... virtually 
everyone got into the spirit of the Games. The 
yellow and pink flags featuring the now familiar 
triangle-and-tulip Games logo were flying all over 
the place—not just in front of gay establishments 
but throughout the entire city, at bus stops, 
hanging from apartment windows... everywhere. 

It was a week to celebrate, to be sure, but it 
was also a week to reflect on who we ate, where 
we've been, and where we’re going. 

In the midst of arguably the most progressive 
city on the planet—where prostitution is legal in 
regulated “red-light districts” and small quantities 
of soft drugs (marijuana, hash) can be purchased 
in coffeeshops (just don’t drop into one of these 
looking for a cappucinol), sexual orientation is 
generally regarded as no big deal, particularly 
among the under-30 crowd. But the centre- 
spread in the official Gay Games souvenir 
ptogram featured a colour-coded map designating 
the legal status of homosexuality all over the 
world—a chilling reminder that in many places, 
being gay is a criminal offence punishable by up 
to 10 years in prison and, in some parts of Africa, 
India and the Middle East, execution. 

Most Gay Games visitors to Amsterdam made 
sure to stop at the Homomonument, a memorial 
to those who were oppressed, persecuted or 
killed because of their sexual orientation—not 
just under the nazi regime in Europe but 
throughout the ages, all over the world. This 
monument, constructed in 1987 and located near 
Anne Frank House, consists of three pink granite 
triangles representing three dimensions: a 
warning from the past, recognition and 
confrontation in the present, and inspiration for 
the future. The three triangles form the corners of 
another larger triangle, and on one piece of 
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granite is inscribed a line from a Jacob Israel 
de Haan poem: “Such an unlimited longing for 
friendship.” 

A memorial of a different sort, the 
international AIDS quilt, was on display for 
three days during Games week. 

COMPLAINT DEPARTMENT: For the 
most part, the Games were fabulous, dahling. 
But, as usual, those born without a penis got 
the short end of the, er, stick. The 
entertainment at the opening ceremonies 
catered predominantly to the men, with all- 
too-brief bits of token female content for the 
lesbians in the audience (and there were 
thousands of us, mister!). This disparity was 
even noticed by our bed-and-breakfast hostess, 
a straight, middle-aged Dutch woman who had 
watched the proceedings live on national 
television. “It seemed like there was way more 
stuff for the guys,” she observed. “Just like in 
the rest of society.” Yup, sad but true. The 
closing ceremonies were even more of a slap 
in the face to us dykes: the 15-minute video 
review of the week’s activities shown on the 
giant screens was 90 per cent male content. 
Clearly the person whose job it had been to 
wander around town with a video camera for 
eight days capturing the spirit of the Games 
was a gay male with little to no interest in 
women, period. In his “review” we were 
treated to plenty of footage of men in 
bikinis—swimmers and body-builders, ho- 
hum— and even men playing fastball. Yet the 
women’s fastball competition—which took place 
at the same sports complex as the men’s, and 
at the same time—was completely ignored. 
(And really, folks, what represents dyke culture 
better than fastball? Harumph.) The brief 
glimpse of “women’s” activity thrown into the 


video mix showed a couple of half-dressed 
Spice Dykes in spandex, making out on a dance 
floor at one of the all-night parties. Arcreggghh! 

TOURIST TIPS: Potential visitors to 
Amsterdam should be aware of some cultural, 
uh, differences when it comes to lookin’ fer 
love in all the cruisin’ places. One of the many 
publications in circulation during the Gay 
Games featured a list of do’s and don’ts aimed 
at American tourists hoping to get lucky. Of 
course, these would xever apply to us polite, 
sophisticated Canadians... but here are some 
sample gems of wisdom anyway: 

—wNever wear shorts with sandals. It may be 
casual, it may even be considered sexy in a lot 
of countries, but in Amsterdam you look like a 
dork, no matter how great your legs are. 

—Unless you’re on your way to or from the 
airport, train station or beach, DON’T wear 
one of those small backpacks or your image 
will be ruined forever. Even worse are “funny” 
packs that look like Garfield, Snoopy or Winnie 
the Pooh. They are not cute. They are 
ridiculous. If you are over 12, don’t carry them 
or you can never show your face in Amsterdam 
again. 

—Good manners still count for something. 
Holland may be a very liberal country, but that 
doesn’t mean you can kiss your lover 
everywhere. So don’t start soulkissing in a 
restaurant, library or at a tram stop. (Remember 
how grossed out you get when straight couples 
do that. Ick!) 


—Last but not least: When t, 
you have sex with a Dutch ~ 3 & , 
petson, take off your socks. Qos 
Otherwise you look very | [> 
uncool, not to mention just 50 i, 


plain stupid. ¢ 
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4” Annual 


Womonspace 


Craft Fair 


Saturday 
NOVEMBER 21 


Mark your calendar 
for a very special 
shopping 
experience. 


ATTENTION 
ALL Crarrers! 


Reserve your table now. 
Phone Arron at 


425-43 


More details next issue. 
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MUSICALADY §.7 D 


by Kristy Harcourt : 

It seems perfectly appropriate to review Jennifer Gibson’s ~ 
Be The Woman and Cori Brewstet’s Stones together. After 
all, these women have done a great deal of collaborative work 
in the last year; aside from frequently performing together, 
each gives the other songwriting credits on several songs. 

Cori Brewster, who shares her favourite performers with 
audiences of her weekly radio show, Sonic Sisters (CJSR 
FM88.5, Saturdays 7-8 pm) released Stones in September. 

Stones is a mix of thoughtful lyrics and upbeat 
folk/country music. Cori has a great ability to turn a story 
into a song, address such issues as Barbie girls and Ms T’s 
foster parenting fight. 

These songs, about having the strength to fight for what 
you believe in, remind us to “never grow a wishbone/where 
your backbone ought to be.”” As well, there are some 
wonderful melodies and really interesting collaboratiéns such 
as “Come September” (written with J. Gibson and S. 
Anderson), and “Hit the Highway” (with bluegrass band 
Jerusalem Ridge). 

Jennifer Gibson wins the prize for having the sexiest cd 
cover teleased this year. She recently performed at the 
Edmonton Folk Music Festival and last year hosted the open 
stage at Shakespear's bar. Be the Woman is a very strong 
CD. It has a great mix of very loving songs, full of tendemess 
that is belied by titles such as “Complicated Love” and “T 
Want to be Alone.” These ate balanced out by some 
wonderfully righteous breakup tunes —the kinds of songs 
you want to yell along with while speeding down the highway 
away from your ex and her crazy family, including “Enraged” 
(I am a raging river / and I am a hurricane / don’t be fooled 
by my calm exterior / I am enraged...) and “I’ve Had 
Enough.” 

Both of these releases can be found at Orlando books, and 
you can request them during a Folk or Eclectic show by 
calling 492-CJSR. 

Next issue: Maria Dunn’s CD From Where I Stand and 
The Painting Daisies’ Flambescence. 


LESBIAN LEGAL ISSUES 


Another small step... 
by Juke C. Lloyd 

I wanted to let you know about my happy 
day in Edmonton’s Court of Queen’s Bench. 

I have written in a past issue about the 
options available to non-biological parents for 
acquiring legal status in relation to their 
children. “Step parent’ adoption legislation is 
not presently available to same-sex parents. (We 
ate keeping our eyes on a case in Calgary, in 
which a same-sex couple is challenging the 
adoption legislation.) The best we can do for 
now is to obtain an order appointing the non- 
biological parent a legal guardian of the child. 

I have in the past obtained such orders, both 
in the Provincial Court of Alberta and the Court 
of Queen’s Bench. Until now I have obtained 
them in a rather surreptitious fashion. In 
Provin-cial Court the documents can be 
completed without expressly identifying a same 
sex relation-ship. In the Court of Queen’s Bench 
the order can be sought by making an 
appointment to see a judge privately. (Only 
lawyers, not clients can go into judges 
offices—and no, I don’t know why either.) 

I was getting a little tired of the cloak and 
dagger approach. It may be an effective way to 
get the kinds of orders our families need but it 
bothers me sometimes. On the one hand, people 
have every right to insist that their affairs be 
kept private and often privacy is a key to 
survival in our homophobic little comer of the 
world. On the other hand, by being secretive we 
act as though we are ashamed. Maybe we are 
being complicit to some extent with the very 
homo-phobia that makes our lives miserable. 

And then along came Bev and Diane. This 
couple came to see me just a few weeks after 


their daughter Danielle was born. Diane, the 
non-biological mom, wanted to have a 
telationship to her child that was recognized 
in law. This would prove necessary as 
Danielle got older and there would be 
daycare workers to deal with and doctors 
and school systems demanding the authority 
of a “parent or guardian.” Bev and Diane 
intend to co-parent and it was appropriate 
that both of them have a formal legal 
relationship to Danielle. 

What was different in their case is that 
they wanted their application to be heard in 
open court. They wanted to be present and 
wanted friends and family to be welcome to 
attend. They wanted this important step to 
be a celebration of their new family. 

So, I phoned some judges looking for 
one willing to appreciate the significance of 
this event. To my surprise, I found three 
judges who were willing to participate as we 
had hoped. A hearing was set before one of 
them. On August 26, 1998 at 9:00 am, Bev, 
Diane, Danielle and myself appeated before 
a judge in courtroom 313. The application 
was short but it was real to me in a way that 
ptior applecations have not been. There was 
no secrecy, no hiding away in a judge’s 
office. A family stepped forward and 
demanded of a powerful public institution 
that it be respected and recognized—and it 
was. Yippeel 

The next step that Id like to take is to 
bring this kind of application into Chambers 
and have it heard before a court full of 
people. Now wouldn’t that be ever so 
political. 

Thank you to Bev, Diane and Danielle 
for making my week. 
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WHAT'S HAPPENING? 
Groups and Weekly Events: 


GLCCE (Gay and Lesbian Community 
Centre of Edmonton) is located in suite 103, 
10612-124 Street. Open Monday to Friday 
from 7-10 pm for drop-in, peer support 
counselling and library services. Films on 
Wednesdays. 488-3234. Peer support is also 
available through email; 
glcce@freenet.edmonton.ab.ca. 


Adamant Eve feminist radio program 
broadcast on CJSR, FM 88.5, at the 
University of Alberta. Thursdays 5:30-6 pm. 

Gaywire lesbian, gay & bisexual radio 
show on FM 88.5. Thursdays from 6-7 pm. 

Sonic Sisters women’s music radio 
program on FM 88.5. Saturdays 7-8 pM. 

Lambda Christian Community 
evangelical lesbigay church; worship 7 pm 
Sundays, 11148-84 Ave. 474-0753. 

Metropolitan Community Church 
weekly worship, McDougall United Church, 
10086 MacDonald Drive (riverside entrance), 
Sundays at 1 pm—with children’s church 
school available—and at 7:15 pm. Youth 
Group on Tuesdays at 7 pm. Also at 
McDougall, AFFIRM United meets at 
7:30 po the last Saturday of each month. Call 
Tess or Phyllis at 474-0862. 

Unitarian Church of Edmonton 
welcomes lesbians and gays. Services of 
union available. Sunday services at 10:30 am, 
12530-110 Ave. 454-8073. 

Gay & Lesbian Youth: meets 
Saturdays from 8-10 pm at GLCCE. A 
supervised support and social group 
welcomes all youth. 488-3234. 


Classics, a social group for lesbians over 40, 
meets at Jazzberries Too Cafe on the first Sunday 
of the month at 2 pm. Next meetings are October 
4 and November 1. If you are interested in 
joing, call Sharie at 475-1502. 

PFLAG: Parents, Families and Friends of 
Lesbians and Gays support group, c/o GLCCE, 
ot Lynne 462-5958. Outreach Line 944-1394 v.b. 
3524 (FLAG) 24-hour recorded message except 
7-9:30 pm Monday to Friday when calls are 
forwarded to a PFLAG volunteer (confidential 
and anonymous). 

Northern Titans Gay & Lesbian 
Bowling Association meets for 10 pin every 
Saturday at 4:45 pm. Pins and Cues (Westmount). 
$12. A group supper outing after bowling is also 
organized each week. Call Garry, 426-6311. 

Out & Out (O’) Outdoor and recreation 
group. Anyone interested in curling with O° this 
fall, call Lance at 479-5308. If competitive level 
volleyball is your thing, call Geoff at 420-6698. 

Outreach is a University of Alberta group 
for gay, lesbian, bisexual and transgendered 
students, staff and faculty. Email: outceach@ 
gpu.srv.ualberta.ca. 


Hang Outs: 

Bagel Tree Cafe - 10345 Whyte Ave. 
Buddy’s - Upstairs pub; 10112-124 Street. 
Jazzberrys Too Cafe - 10116-124 Street. 
The Roost - Private club at 10345-104 Street. 
Secrets - Women’s bar; 10249-107 Street. 


Gay & Lesbian Info Line: 
482~2855 


Womonspace:482 ~1794 


8 WOMONSPACE NEWS 


CALENDAR OF EVENTS: 


SATURDAY, OCTOBER 3 

Orlando Books Grand Opening 

All day celebration with no GST on all regular 
stock books, including sale books. Prizes and 
give-aways. At 8 pM, upstairs in the Bloomsbury 
Room, Cori Brewster & friends entertain. New 
address: 10123 Whyte Ave. Call 432-7633. 


SUNDAY, OCTOBER 4, Noon 

Womonspace News Meeting 

Stop in and say hello to the newsletter dykes at 
the Bagel Tree Cafe, 10345 Whyte Ave. 
Deadline for submission for the November issue 
on the topic “Sex.” 


SUNDAY, OCTOBER 4, 2-5 pm 

EVM Choir Rehearsal 

Last day for new singers to join EVM. (Next 
intake is in January.) No auditions are required. 
U of A Fine Arts Bldg, Room 123. 988-4620. 


WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 7, 7:30-9:30 pm 

Gay and Lesbian Travel Show 

Win prizes and see what’s new in travel at 
Harold Smith Travel’s 3rd annual show. Howard 
Johnson Plaza, 10010-104 Street. 429-2233. 


WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER 7, 7:30 -9:30 pm 

Coming Out Workshop for Lesbians 

& Bisexual Women 

A free workshop to deal with a wide range of 
coming out issues. 8 Wednesday evenings at 
GLCCE, Suite 103, 10612-124 Street. Register at 
488-3234. 


SUNDAY, OCTOBER 11 
National Coming Out Day 
Make a difference. Come out to someone. 


SATURDAY , OCTOBER 17, 9 pm- 1am 
Womonspace Dance 

For women only, Alberta Avenue Hall, 
9210-118 Avenue. Non-smoking. $5 for 
members, $8 non-members. Reduced 
admission rates for volunteers. 482-1794. 


FRIDAY & SATURDAY , OCTOBER 23 & 24,7 Pm 
Octoberfest in Oz 

Fantasy cabaret fundraiser for Edmonton 
Vocal Minority featuring German food, wine 
and beer and excellent entertainment. Citadel 
Theatre, multipurpose room; tickets at The 
Front Page and Orlando. 988-4620. 


SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 1, Noon 

Womonspace News Meeting 

Bagel Tree Cafe, 10345 Whyte Ave. 
Deadline for submission for the December 
issue on the topic “Lesbian Books.” 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 6, 8 pm 

Jennifer Berezan Concert 

City Media Club, 6005-103 Street. Tickets 
$12 advance (Orlando Books, Audtey’s 
Books, The Bagel Tree); $15 door. 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 21 

Womonspace Craft Fair 

Location and time TBA. An evening dance 
will follow. Crafters wishing to participate 
can call Arron at 425-1168. 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 28, 8 rm 

One Earth, Many Voices Concert 
EVM with guest conductor Paula Roberts. 
Special guests Assani, native women a 
cappella group. Provincial Museum Theatre. 
988-4620. 
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AM 1A LESBIAN? 


By Mess Begotten 

I went out to the Roost recently. I was 
alone, as Iam most prone to be nowadays 
because I was so horridly dumped. But that’s 
another story. 

Upon entering, I ran into a friend I had just 
made the acquaintance of the previous 
weekend. He brought with him his cousin. A 
stunning woman. Long, beautiful dark hair. 
Slim, very toned body. In a word... yummy. 

Unfortunately she reeked of unavailability. 
Going through a divorce, not from Edmonton, 
and ‘bi-curious.’ I have nothing against 
bisexuals, but I have no desire to be just a 
fling, a passing phase for anybody. Which 1s 
not to say that bis are flighty, just that I’m not 
sure what this woman wanted. 

Regardless of all that I was quite taken with 
her. (Hey, ’'m human and she is gorgeous.) 
We talked for a bit, walked around, she even 
got me to dance, and this dyke don’t dance. If 
any of you have ever seen the Seinfeld episode 
where Elaine shows her moves, well that’s my 
dancing capabilities. Apart from being really 
self-conscious, I was worried that someone 
might come up and ask if I was having a 
seizure. 

Where am I going with this? Oh yes, I 
remember now. We were sitting at one of the 
booths in the back, and she suddenly leans 
over and says to me, “You know... you don’t 
really look like you belong here.” 

I’m confused. So I ask her why. And she 
tells we that J don’t look gay. Isn’t that richr? 
Here we have a straight woman, who is most 
likely just out looking for kicks, telling ME 
that I don’t look gay? 

Naturally I was quite taken aback. So, I put 


on a front. In my most coy voice I said to her, 
“Well, appearances can be deceiving.” She must 
have bought that because she leaned over and 
kissed me. 

Now, I am actually quite a shy dyke as well as 
kind of old-fashioned. I like to woo a woman. I 
am not one to hop tight into bed on the first 
meeting. I knew from the kiss that this was where 
she was heading. So, I took a step back. I wanted 
to be sure that this was something she wanted. 
But, as I said before, I am human, and later on in 
the night we ended up making out at the 
aforementioned cousin’s house. Can you blame 
mer She zs stunning and well... she started it. 

Again, that is another story. What bothers me 
about the whole thing is her telling me I don’t 
belong—that I didn’t fit her perceived image of a 
lesbian. . 

I’m in my early 20s. I have been told that I 
am short, but really, it’s the rest of the world 
that’s too tall. Glasses, long, dark brown hair, and 
kind of dark skin tone. I could stand to lose a few 
pounds, but well, all in all I like me. I do things 
that I like. My tattoos for example, they’re an 
expression for me, just as my eyebrow ring is. I 
wear clothes that are comfortable for me. Usually 
jeans and a t-shirt. I have this brown plaid jacket 
I wear quite regularly. I don’t weat make-up or 
dresses. I am not overtly butch, but I am neither a 
femme. Quite simply, I am me. But it’s not that 
simple is it? There are still those stereotypes of 
how a lesbian should look and act. As I was quite 
concerned with this, I asked a friend whom I had 
met over the internet. (I sent her one of my most 
recent pictures.) 

She tells me, well, there is the hair. Of course 
she was just teasing me. But that kind of got to 
me too. Am I supposed to have short hair to be a 
lesbian? Is that one of the unwritten rules? If so, 
what are the other rules I should know about? 
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Is it not enough that I went through the 
somewhat painful process of searching for my 
sexual identity? That I have embraced my 
orientation happily? That I have told those I 
care about that this is who I am: a lesbian. 

For me it ts. I have no doubts about who I 
am. Even if I don’t fit the image. As for those 
who do have doubts about me, I shall tell you 
the same thing. Appearances can be deceiving. 
Look into my eyes, and I shall tell you with 


pride: Yes, Yes I Am. 
» yy’ 


THE LOWDOWN ON A/GH ART 


High Art (directed by Lisa Cholodenko) is a 
film about a lesbian love triangle. It stars Ally 
Sheedy as Lucy, an art photographer, Radha 
Mitchell as Syd, an editor at a fine art 
photography magazine, and Patricia Clarkson 
as Greta, a washed-up German actor and 
Lucy’s lover of many years. Here are some 
comments from Edmonton dykes who saw it 
at the Princess Theatre last month: 

—TI liked it tons. I got very caught up in the 
story. 

—Very intense; excellent movie. Not light, 
but raw and painful. The sex was inflated by 
drug highs rather than passion. 

—A bit too dark... everything involved 
drugs... a bad image for lesbians. When 
straight people see this movie, this is what 
they see of lesbians. 

—Films that involve lots of drugs and lots 
of women appeal to me. 

—TI thought the acting was very good. 

—An excellent portrayal of Syd’s coming 
out. Ally Sheedy’s performance was really 
good; raw. It ended the way it should have. If 
it would have had a happy ending it would 
have been like cotton candy. I would have 


thrown my popcorn at the screen. Syd and 
Lucy would never have survived as a couple. 
Syd was attracted to the danger in Lucy. 

—What I liked best about it was that Syd’s 
motivation in having the affair wasn’t 
immediately clear. (Until the end, when it was 
obvious that her emotion was there.) 

—I loved the German character, Greta. 
[Clarkson] was the best actor. The story 
progressed well. The ending was a bit of a 
downer but it was fine. 

—I saw Saving Private Ryan the same day. 
High Art ts just an indie film, probably with 
the budget of Spielberg’s caterer. Even so, it 
compared well. 

—Heroin use in the film showed that 
lesbians are really on the cusp of culture. 

—TI like complicated love stories, not 
straight-forward ones. This was sad (like love). 

—tThe lesbians had a great apartment. 
Usually it is only gay guys that get interesting 
places like that on film. 

—Tl’ve had a crush on Ally Sheedy since The 
Breakfast Club and St. Elmo’s Fire, so that’s why 
I went to see High Art. I liked it very much but 
I think someone who is supposed to be a 
photographer holds a camera more like an old 
ball glove and less like a piece of fine china. 
She is a more credible lesbian on screen than 
photographer. 

—TI liked that the boyfriend was a 
sympathetic character. Syd didn’t resort to 
lesbianism because of him being a jerk. 

—TI normally hate “coke” flicks, but the 
cinematography was brilliant. It was moving, 
sensual and extremely erotic. You could view 
it on three cr four levels. 

—Brutal. Emotionally brutal. 

—I wonder if Syd went back to work there 
or not. The ending was perfect. 
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SPEAKING OF NORMAL 


by Liz Massiah, MSW, RSW 

Ask an adolescent about her strongest feeling 
and she will likely shrug and say “boredom”... if 
she answers at all. Ask a toddler about his 
strongest feeling and he might say “curiosity”... 
if he had the vocabulary. 

But we don’t see coutses for “Managing your 
Boredom” for teens, we see courses and groups 
on “Anger Management for Adolescent Girls.” 
For grownups, we don’t see groups for 
“Managing your Lonely Self,” we see groups on, 
for example, “Anger Management for Men.” 

In the ’60s we were supposed to let it all hang 
out and express our anger freely. These days we 
have to learn to “manage” it. This emphasis on 
management suggests that anger has a life of its 
own, needing to be tamed or broken like a wild 
horse, so as not to take over and destroy 
everything in its path. 

Some people see anger as a kind of iceberg, 
with the tip of the iceberg being what we show 
to the world through behaviours that are easily 
recognized: loud, violent, aggressive actions; 
critical, snide comments; being catty or bitchy; 
outright silence, sometimes lasting for days; or 
blind rages, in which the intense feelings—the 
emotional and physiological experience of 
anger—shut everything else off and leave us in 
the dark. 

Often, other feelings lie hidden underneath 
the surface, like the largest and most dangerous 
part of the iceberg—turking, hiding, 
treacherous, unknown, powerful. In fact if you 
draw your iceberg putting anger above the 
sutface, underneath might be feelings like loss, 
feat, shame, hunger, fatigue, jealousy, being 
silenced, loneliness, confusion, guilt... and there 
may also be more choices and options for 


relating to your anget. 

In therapy sessions comments such as the 
following come up: “What is the point of 
dealing with my anger? It won’t change 
anything.” “If I start to express it, I will never be 
able to stop.” “I am too full of guilt when I 
think of being angry to ever allow that to 
happen.” Quiet couples in tense therapy sessions 
say “We never disagree.” 

Anget management groups talk about the use 
of anger logs and time outs, techniques which trick 
us into avoiding what is really lurking beneath 
our anger. 

In many instances, these comments and 
management techniques reflect views of 
helplessness in the face of anger without 
recognizing it as the tip of an iceberg. 

But when people start to talk about what’s 
under the surface, real change statts to ltappen. 
Choices become clear: instead of being angry, 
one can be tired and irked, or jealous and 
frightened, lonely, ashamed, guilty... none of 
which seem to fit with any of the manifestations 
of anger. (Such as outbursts, the need to strike 
out, to be violent or sarcastic or abusive.) 

This is not to say that anger is not justified as 
a way of expressing indignity, fear, rejection, dis- 
honesty, or any of the other feelings that result 
from abuse or bad treatment. But if we think 
that only anger is happening, we might be 
missing most of what is really there, and what is 
really hurting us. 

Managing the anger iceberg takes creativity 
and a willingness to pay attention to hidden 
energy; finding ways of noticing the many 
variations within the iceberg may in fact increase 
opportunities for deeply experienced, mote 
lasting change. 

(questions or comments please phone 910-3050) 
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BETWEEN THE COVERS 
At Edmonton Public library 


by Lindy Pratch 

While in Belgium, I 
had a wonderful bread 
for breakfast every 
morning. It was white 
with little nuggets of real 
chocolate studded 
throughout. Such a treat, 
but not too sweet. 

Susan Stinson’s book Martha Moody 
(Spinsters Ink 1995) reminds me of this 
bread. It is set in the old American west, 
where a chewy loaf of sourdough is more 
likely what you would expect to find. 

Martha Moody runs a dry goods store. She 
is a large woman. Her bulk is praised with joy 
by Amanda, the narrator. How different from 
many other lesbian love stories, in which the 
object of affection is either tall, lean and well- 
muscled, or else tiny and delicate. 

Amanda Linger secretly writes her desire 
for Martha in stories that contain magical 
elements like an angel-cow named Azreal. 
These mini-stories are like chocolate, adding 
richness and sweetening the story. 

There are many references to butter and 
cream and other comforting foods. This 
unusual book is utterly delicious. 

Audre Lorde is another author who doesn’t 
shy away from writing about large women 
lovers. In Zami: A New Spelling of My 
Name (Crossing Press 1982) Audre describes 
sex with food: 

There were green plantains, which we half-peeled 
and then planted, fruit-deep in each other's bodies 
until the petals of skin lay ke tendrils of broad green 


Jire upon the curly darkness between our upspread 
thighs. There were ripe red finger bananas, stubby and 
sweet, with which I parted your hips gently, to insert the 
peeled fruit into your grape-purple flower. 

If you haven’t read Zamns yet, you are 
missing Out on a classic coming-of-age 
chronicle. 

Lee Lynch has written a new novel and I 
confess to being surprised at how good it is. 
Rafferty Street (New Victoria 1998) has well- 
developed characters of all ages. If you have 
read her earlier novels, you will be familiar 
with many of them, but this isn’t necessary for 
enjoyment of the book. 

The setting is small town USA. Annie 
Heaphy is suspended without pay from her 
job with developmentally disabled people 
when she is accused of molesting a young 
woman with Down’s Syndrome. The lesbians 
and gays of Morton River Valley band 
together—from Grandma Gussie, a woman in 
her mid-80s, to Maddy Scala, a high school 
student trying to organize a queer youth 
group. Working class dykes face homophobia 
and the Christian right with courage. 

Like a tasty potato chowder, Rafferty 
Street is nourishing, wholesome, and down- 
to-earth. Real food. Nicola Griffith’s new 
book, by comparison, is more like vichysoise. 
The Blue Place (Avon 1998) is stylish but 
not quite satisfying. Aud Torvingen is an ex- 
police officer, a dyke with ice in her veins. She 
loves danger and has a tendency to hurt 
people who get in her way. There are some 
good suspense scenes, but they are separated 
by a lot of extraneous details. Aud’s obsession 
with death is not to my taste either. Griffith’s 
two earlier novels, Ammonite and Slow River, 
were much better than this one. 
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OCTOBER HOROSCOPE €%Si7/% 
by Honeypot : G 
ARIES: Don’t expect your gay Zhy = 
pal to be your beard forever. It’s 
time to break out of that stuffy 
closet. 

TAURUS: When your lover’s eye rests on 
another, remain gallant. You won’t lose her if 
you woo her like you used to. 

GEMINI: Home may be a flexible term for 
you, but remember where your heart ts. Hint: 
look higher. 

CANCER: You've spent the summer in the 
water, but it’s too cold for the beach now. Don’t 
worry; she’s hot, wet and waiting for you! 

LEO: Learn a new song. Me, me, me ts getting 
monotonous, in spite of your sultry, sexy growl. 
VIRGO: Loneliness is a thing of the past when 
you learn a few tricks and earn a few of her 
treats. Howl at the full moon on October 5. 
LIBRA: How many times do we have to tell 
you: Money can’t buy you love. Try some home 
cookin’ instead. If that fails, you can always 
stoop to begging. (A sympathy fuck is still a 
fuck.) 

SCORPIO: Drop your mask. Put away your 
whip. Show your tenderness this month. 
SAGITTARIUS: You are a sapphic siren, 
attracting love from all directions this month. 
What should you do? Enjoy! 

CAPRICORN: Lucy’s in the sky with 
diamonds, and you’re on the ground with the 
dead leaves. Time to kick up your heels. 
AQUARIUS: Tone down your eccentricity and 
emphasize your vision if you want that 
promotion. (But your gf loves those piercings)) 
PISCES: Turn up the volume, baby. You’ve 
been silent for way too long. She needs to hear 
you moan. 


GOIN’S ON ABOUT TOWN... 


by Lindy Pratch 

A lot has been happening in our river city 
during the last little while. Rumour has it that a 
new women’s bar, called Secrets, is now open. 
Check it out, grrrls, at 10249-107 Street. 

Orlando Books and The Front Page have 
both moved eastward from their former 
locations. Look for Orlando at 10123 Whyte 
Avenue and The Front Page at 10356 Jasper 
Avenue. Alternative Video has a second store 
now open on Jasper. Club 109 has closed and’ 
Urban Grind will be closed by the end of 
September. 

The Gay and Lesbian Community Centte is 
expanding. Larger meeting space will be 
available and storage lockers are also being 
created for organizations (such as Womonspace) 
which do not need a full office. ; 

Metropolitan Community Church now has a 
second service on Sundays, as well as a church 
school for children and an evening youth group. 

O’ has discontinued its phone line and will no 
longer publish a newsletter. Instead, watch for a 
listing of their activities in Oxtlooks. 

Edmonton Vocal Minority is also 
experiencing change. David Garber has not 
renewed his contract as artistic director this year. 
Acting artistic director is EVM’s piano guy, Kirk 
Kryvenchuk. Kirk will continue as accompanist 
and two guest conductors, Paula Roberts and 
Scott Leithead, will conduct the choir during the 
coming season. 

What we really need is a change of mayor. 
How about ousting homophobe Bill by making 
your vote count on civic election day, October 
19. And why not send the “fence builders” in 
the legislature out to pasture too, the sooner the 
better. 
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Jue 6. Lioyp 


: oe MICHAEL PHAIR 
Barrister & Solicitor Councillor 
} 1506, 10117 Jasper Avenue Remember to Vote 
Rdmonton, Alberta T5J 1W8 on October 19 


| Telephone 497-7755 


To advertise in 
Womonspace News 
call 482-1794 


Business card size: $15 
Quarter-page: $25 


2” FLOOR, CITY HALL 

#1 SIR WINSTON we ese opredsian 
ea Cars ce EDMONTON, ALBERTA T5J 

PHONE (403) 496-8146 

FAX (403) 496-8113 

Email: mphair@gov.edmonton.ab.ca 


(Classified ads are free for members) 


YOUR LOCAL FEMINIST BOOKSTORE 


|| 
EATON CENTRE OrLA N pO 


INVITES YOU TO THE 3RD ANNUAL ; ee) K AS 
GAY AND LESBIAN 
TRAVEL SHOW - OCT.7TH, 7:30-9:30 PM 
HOWARD JOHNSON PLAZA ; 
10010 - 104 ST. Grand Opening Oct 3° 
PRIZES ALL DAY- NO GST ON BOOKS 
Join us at our new location: 
mn rere ae 10123 Whyte Avenue 
indigo97 @ telusplanet.net Edmonton AB T6E 1Z5 


iy -_ i. Be Satin hand hein Phone 403-432-7633 
mie * an + orlando@compusmart.ab.ca 
www.compusmart.ab.ca/orlando 


WOMONSPACE NEWS 15 


WomonspAce HALLOWEEN 


= DANCE 
Saturday October 17 


4 PM-1 AM 
Alberta Avenue Hall, 7210-113 pveniis 


A night to howl... for women ony 


SMOKING Permitter Outpoors ONLY 


WOMONSPACE MEMBERSHIP FORM 


Box 128 Main P O, Edmonton AB T5J 3K4 Phone: 482-1794 
Confidentiality Assured 


NAME(S) 


ADDRESS Chiy 
POSTAL CODE PHONE 
12-Month Membership Fee: $15/single $25/couple (with one newsletter | 
$15/Associate (Friends of Womonspace; newsletter only). xe 
Cheque or Money Order payable to Womonspace (low income available) i 
ee 


New Member) Renewal) Associate I would like to be a volunteer Yes 0 No 0 
Please mail my newsletter to my home 0) 


pa ae ee — 


